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GRO AGE EY IN at the Angel and Bible, and 
WILLIAM SMI at the Hercules, Book- 


ſellers in Dame: ſtreet. M. DCC, xxxiv. 
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H E Author has he . 
to publiſh theſe Epiſtles ſepa- ] 
rately for two Reaſons; The one 
that he might not impoſe upon the 

| Publick too much at once of what he 
zbinks incorrect; The other, that 
by this Method he might profit of 
its fudgment on the Parts, in or- 
der to make the N. hole Aft unuor- 
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ESSAY on MAN. 


EPI 2 E l. 


* m 
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NO then hy- el prune not God, ; 
| to ſcan ; I 


\ The only Science of Mankindis Man, 
Plao'donthis Iſthmus of a Midd Sf To. 


A being darkly wiſe, and rudely great : 
With too much Knowledge for the Sceptic Side, 5 | 
With too much Weakneſs for a Stoic's Pride, 3 5 7 
He hangs between; in doubt to act, or reſt, 2 
To deem himſelf a Part of God, or Beaſt; 
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8 4 4) 
In; doubt, his Mind or Body toptefer, 
Born but to die, and reas ning but to err; 
Alike in Ignorance, his Reaſon ſuch, 
Whether he thinks too little, or too much. 
Chaos of Thought and Paſſion, all confus'd;/ ; 
Still by himſelf abus d, or diſ-abus'd; 
Created half to riſe, and half to fall; 17 
Great Lord of all things, yet a Prey to all; 


Sole Judge of Truth, in endleſs Error hur'd: 


FJ The Glory, Jeſt, and Riddle, of the World! 

I So wondrous Creature! mount where Science guides, 

; * Go meaſure Earth, weigh Air, and ſtate the Tides, 20 

4 | Inſtruct the Planets in what Orbs to run, 

Correct old Time, and regulate the Sun. 

© Go ſoar withPlave to th empyreal Sphere, _ 

I Tothe firſt Good, firſt perfect, and firſt Fair; 

: i Or tread the mazy round his Follow'rs trod, 1 2 
5 Ind quitting Seaſe all Imitaving Gl.. 
F- , ; As Eaſtern Prieſls in giddy Circles run, 
©: . And turn their heads to imitate the San. 

Fa 2 Go, teach Eternal Wiſdom how to rule | 
A : e e om: nee | 3s 
1 Bo 3 F Het Superior 
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| Uncheck'd may riſe, and climb from Art to Art; 2 4 
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Superior Beings , when ot late they ſave r 

A mortal Man unfold all Nature's Law. 
Admir'd ſuch Wiſdom i inan earthly Shape, 
And ſhow'd a N EWTON « as we ſhow an 4pe. 


Could He who taught each Planet whereto rol, 35 
Deſcribe, or fix, one Movement of the Soul? + . 


Who mark'dtheir Points, toriſe, and to deſcend. 


Explain his own Beginning, or his End? 
Alas what wonder! Man's ſuperior Part 


But when his own great Work is but begun, 


What Reaſon weaves, by Paſſion isundone, i765 3 RT 


Two Principia Human eee T 


Self-Love, to urge ; and Reaſon, toreſtrain ; 3 


Nor this a good, nor that a bad we call. 5 * 
Each works its end, to move, ar govern all? ; £ 50 
And to their proper Operation ſtill | ; 
Aicribe all Good ; to their improper, u. 4 


Selfſ-Love, the Spring of Motion, acts the Soul; 
Reaſon's comparing Balance rules the whole; 3 


Man, but for that, no Action could attenck. 7 
And but for this, were actiye to no End, 1 


(6) 
Fix'd like a Plant on his peculiar Spot, 
Todraw nutrition, propagate, and rot ; 
Or Meteor-like flame lawleſs through the Void, 
Deſtroying others, by himſelf deſtroy'd. 


| Moſt Strength the moving Principle requires, 
Active its Task, it prompts, impels, inſpires: 
Scdate and quiet the comparing lies, | 
Form'd but to check, delib'rae, and adviſe, 
Self- Love ftiil ſtronger, as its Objects nigh; 
Reaſon sat diſtance and in proſpect lye; 
That ſees immediate Good, by preſent Senſe, 
Reaſon, the future, and the conſequence ; 
Thickerthan Arguments, Temptations throng, 
At beſt more watch ful this, but that more ſtrong. 
"The Action of the ſtronger to ſuſpend, 
Reaſon ftill g, to Reaſon ſill arrend: 
Attention, Habit and Experience gains, 
Eaca FR Reaſon and Scli-Love 8 81500 


Letfubtle W teach theſe Friends to fight, 


More ſtudious to divide, than to unite, 
And Grace and Virtue, Senſe and Reaſon 1 p! it, 


Wich all the raſh Dexterity of Wit, 
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(57) | 
Wits, juſt like Fools, at war about a Name, 
Have full as oft, no Meaning, or the ſame. 
Self-Loveand Reaſon tooneEnd aſpire, 
Pain their Averſion, Pleaſure their Deſire; 

But greedy that its Object would devour, 
This taſte the Honey, and not wound the Flower. 
Pleaſure, or wrong or rightly underſtood, 


Our greateſt Evil, or our greateſt God. 


Modes of Self-Love, the Pass10ns we may call; 
'Tis real Good, or ſeeming, moves them all: 
But ſince not every Good we can divide, 
And Reaſon bids us for our ewn provide; 
Paſſionstho? ſelfiſh, if their Means be fair, 
Liſt under Reaſon, and deſerve her Care: 
Thoſe that imparted, court a nobler Aim, 
Exalt their Kind, and take ſome Virtus s Name. 


In lazy Apathy let Stoics boaſt 
Their virtue fix d, tis fix d as in a Froſt, 
Contracted all, retiring to the Breaſt; 
But Strength of Mind i is Exerciſe, not Reſt ; 
Therifing Tempeſt puts in act the Soul, 
Farts it may ravage, but preſerves: the whole, 
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35 


oa life vaſt Ocean dach we fl, 

3B Reaſon the Card, but Paſſion is the Gale: 

Nor G o p alone in the fill Calm we find; 

He mounts the Storm, and walks upon the Wind, 100 


Paſſions, like Elements, tho born to fight, | 
Yet mix d and foften'd, in His Work uuite: 
Theſe, tis enough to zemper and employ, 

But what compoſes Man, can Man deſtroy? 4 
Suffice that Reaſon keep to Nature's Road, © -105 


= Subject. compound them, follow her, and 1585 
& Love, Hope, and Joy, fair Pleaſure $ ſmiling Thain, 
5 Hate, Fear, and Grief, the Family of Pain; 
1 A Theſe mix d with Art, and to due Bounds confin'd, 
i | 2 5 85 Make, and maintain, the Balance of the Mind : 110 
u. Lig and Shades whoſe well-accorded Strife | 
= Gives all the Strength and Colour of our Life. 


Pleaſures are ever in our ur Hands or Eyes, 
And when in AQthey ceaſe, in kroſpeet riſes 5 


Preſent to graſp, and future Cl to find, 
The whole Employ of Body and of Mind. 
Alſpread their Charms, but charm not all alite; ; 


on dif rent Senſes df rent Obſekts rike: 
20 
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*%% 2 | | | 
Hence diffrent Paſſions more orleſcinflame; 
As ſtrong, or weak, the Organsof gans of the Frame 126 
| And hence one Maſter Paſſion, — Breaſt, 
10 Like Aaron's Serpent, ee up the reſt. 


. 


At fork H L. 1h 
As Man perhaps, the moment of his Breath, je” 


Receives the lurking Principle of Death, 

The young Diſcaſe that muſt ſubdue atlength, I25 
Grows with his growth, and ſtrengthens with his 
So, caſt and mingled with his very Frame, (ſtrength : 
The Mind's diſeaſe, its ruling Paſſion came: | 
Exch vital Humour which ſhould feed the whole, 

ain, Soon flows to this, in Bodyand in Soul; 130 
Whatever warms the Heart, or fills the Head, 

As the Mind opens, and its Functions ſpread, 

Imagination plies her dang'rous Art, 

And pours it all upon the peccant Part. 


10% 


110 


Nature its Mother, Habit is its Nurſe; 135 
Wi, Spiri, F | , but make it worles + | 
Reaſon itſelf but gives it Edge nd Paws, 

As Heav'ns bleſt Beam turns Vinegar more ſow'r; 
We, wretched Subjects, tho'tolawful Sway, 74 


In this weak Queen, ſome Fav rite ſtill obe. 140 
n © *: Þ At 


(10) 


Ah! if ſhe lend not Arms, as well as Rules, 


What can ſhe more than tell us weare Fools? 


Teach us to mourn our Nature, not ta mend, 
A ſharp Accufer, but a helpleſs Friend? 

Or from a Fudge turn Pleader, to perſuade 
The Choice we make, or juſtity it made; 
Proud of an eaſy Conqueſt all along, 


he but removes weak Paſſions for the ſtrong 3 


So, when {mall Humours gather to a Gout, 
The Doctor fancies he has driv'n em out. 


Yes: Nature's Road muſt ever be prefer'd ; 


Reaſon is here no Guide, but till a Guard; 


Tis her's to rectiſy, not overthrow, 


And treat this Paſſion moreas Friend than Foe: 


Like varying Winds, by other Paſſions toſt, 
This drives them conſtant to a certain Coaſt, | 


Let Pow'r or Knowleage, Gold, or Glory, pleaſe, 
Or (oft more ſtrong than all) the Love of Eaſe: 


Thro Life tis follow d, ev'n at Life's Expence; | 


The Merchant's Toil, the Sage's Indolence, 
The Monk's Humility, the Hero's Pride, 


And all alike, find Reaſon on their fide. 


145 | 
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155 


160 


(x87) | 
Th' Eternal Art, educing Good from Ill, 
Grafts on this Paſſion our beſs Principle: 
FTis thus, the Mercury of Man is fix d, 165 
Strong grows the Virtue with his Nature mix d; 
45 rue Droſs cements what elſe were too refin'd, 
And in one Int'reſt Body acts with Mind. 


As Fruits ungrateful to the Planter's care 


On /avage Srocks inſerted, learn to bear ; 170 
50 The ſureſt Virtues thus from Paſſions ſhoot, 
Wild Nature's Vigour working at the Root, 
What Crops of Wit and Honeſty appear, 
From Spleen, from Obſtinacy, Hate or Fear! 
See Anger, Zealand Fortitude ſupply ; 1820 
E yn Avarice, Prudence; Sloth, Philoſophy; 
Envy, to which th' ignoble Mind's a ſlave, 


Is Emulation in the Learn'd or Brave: 


5 


Nor Virtue, Male or Female, can we Pame, 


But what or grows on Pride, or grows on Shame. 180 


Thus Nature gives us (let it check our Pride) 
The Virtue neareſt to our Vice ally d; 


B 2 EKieaſon , 


(12 ) 

* Reaſon the Byas turns to Good from Ill, 
And Nero reigns a Titus, if he will. 

The fiery Soul abborr's in Cataline, 

In Decius charms, in Curtius is divine. 

The ſame Ambition can deſtroy or fave, 
And makes a Patriot, as it makes a Knave, 


This Light ind Darkneſs in our Chaos join'd, 
What ſhall divide? The God within the Mind. 

Tho' cach by turns the other's bound invade, 
As in ſome well-wrought Picture Light and Shade, 


And oft ſo mix, the diff rence is too nice 
Where ends the Virtue, or begins the Vice: 
Fools! who from hence into the Notion fall, 
That Vice or Virtus there is none at all, 

If white and black, blend, ſoften, and unite 
A thouſand ways, is there no Black or White? | 
Ask your own Heart, and nothing is ſo plain; 
Tis to miſtals them, colts the Time and Pain. 


Vice is a Monſter of ſo frightful mien, 
As, to be hated, noeds but to be ſeen; 


Bat ſeen toooff, familiar with her Face, * 7 
We firſt endure, then pity, then embrace, : 2. 
A Cheat! a Whore! who ſtarts not at the Name, 205 
In all the innsof Court, or Drury Lane? 

But where the Point of Vice, was ne er agreed: 
Ask where's the North? at York tis on the Tweed, 

In Scotland at the Orcades, and there 

At Greenland, Zembla, or the Lord knows where, 270 
No Creature owns it, in the firſt degree, 

But thinks his Neighbour tarther gone than he. 

Eva thoſe who dwell beneath ber very Zone, 

Or never feel the Rage, or never own; 

What happier Natures ſhrink at with Affright, 215 


The hard Inhabitant contends is right, 


Virtuous and vicious ey'ry Man muſt be, 
Few in th* Extreme, but all in the Degree : 
The Rogue and Fool by fits is fair and wile, Py 
And ern the beſt by fits what they deſpiſe. 220 
Tis but by Parts we follow Good or Ill, 
For, Vice or Virtue, Self directs it ſtill; | 
Each Individual ſeeks a ſev ral Goal: 
But Haa vw. _—_ is One, and that the Wnorz: : 


That 
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(14) 
That counter-works each Folly and Caprice; 225 
That diſappoints th Effect of ev ry Vice. | 
That happy Frailties to all Ranks apply'd, 

Shame to the Virgin, to the Matron Pride, 

Fear to the Stateſman , Raſhneſs to the Chief, 

To Kings Preſumption, and to Crowds Belief. 230 
That Virtue's Ends from V aniry can raiſe, 

Which ſeek no Int'reſt, no Reward but Praiſe. 

And builds on Wants, and on Defe#s of Mind, 

The Foy, the Peace, the Glory of Mankind, 


Heav'n formingeach on other to depend, 235 


A Maſter, or a Servant, or a Friend, 

Bids each on other for Aſſiſtance call, 

Till one man's Weakneſs grows the Strength of all. 
Wants, Frail ies, Paſſions, cloſer till allye 


The common Int'reſt, or endear the Tye: 249 


To theſe we owe true Friendſhip, Love ſincere, 
Each home-felt Joy that Life inherits here! 
Yet from the lame we learn, in its decline, 


Thoſe Joys, thoſe Loves, thoſe Int reſts to reſign; 
Taught halt by Reaſon, halt by mere Decay, 245 
To welcome Death, and calmly paſs away. 


What 


Sec 


30 


35 


249 


245 


What 


(15) 


Whate'er the Paſon, Knowledge, Fame, Je Pelf, 
Not one will change his Neighbour with himſelf, 


The Learn d are happy, Nature to explore; 
The Fool is happy, that he knows no more; 
The Rich are happy in the Plenty given; 


The Poor contents him with the Care of Heaven. 


See the blind Beggar dance, the Cripple ſing, 
The Sot a Hero, Lunatic a King, 

The ſtarving Chymiſt in his golden Views 
Supremely bleſt, the Poet in his Muſe. 


See! ſome ſtrange Com/ort ev'ry State attend, 
And Pridebeſtow'd on all, a common Friend; 
See ! ſome fit Paſſion ev'ry Age ſupply, 


Hope travels thro', nor quits us when wedie. 


Till then, Opinion gilds with varying rays 


Thoſe painted Clouds that beautify our Days; 
Each want of Happineſs by Hope ſupply'd, 
And each Vacuity of Senſe by Pride.” 


Theſe build up all that knowledge can deſtroy ; 


In Folly's Cup (til laughs the Bubble, Joy; 
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